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The Heat 


Author's Notes: 
What if Jimmy Page had a yourger sister, travelling with the band from time to time? 


Of course, | know he's the only child, but.. Please, leave your comment. 


Protec Lore of your mem. `s for less! 


Protect more of y wr nsmories f 
LANN F 


The night was sultry. It was terribly hot, so | layed on the hotel bed completely naked. | couldn't sleep, because 
the headache that pestering me all day, became unbearable. | didn't have any painkillers anymore, since | took 
them all during the day. | felt that in a few minutes I'll go mad with pain. Sticking to the wall for balance, | 
went to the bathroom and cautiously walked under a cold shower. Unfortunately, it didn't help much. | decided 
to go for help to my brother, who, as usual - | was certain - had the supply of various drugs and pot, which 
had a salutary effect on my migraines. 

| put on the first dress, which | was able to dig up almost blindly from my suitcase. Indian style, as light as a 
bird's feather. | wasn't bothering my mind with finding underwear. Slowly and carefully putting bare feet on the 


corridor's carpet, | came to Jimmy's room and knocked. Silence answered. | knocked again, but to no avail. Jim 
apparently went out. | realized that also Roberts room was nearby. It was worth a try. | turned around and 


fighting with dizziness, followed in that direction 
| knocked and it seemed to me that | heard "come in", so | did. 


Inside, there was Robert, sitting cross-legged on a bed with crumpled spread, surprised by my presence. He 
was wearing only tight jeans, unbuttoned for comfiness. Naked torso glistened as satin in a dim light. Partially 
written pages from the notebook were lying over the bed beside wooden tray with two open bottles of beer 
and plate of sandwiches. 

It looked like he was working on something. In the corner of the room, radio was playing softly, the sound which 


| probably took as an invitation to enter. 


"Hey, I'm sorry, | didn't mean to disturb you, but .. | really need a painkiller." | walked unsteadily into the room. 


"Jim went somewhere and | don't feel good enough to look for him." 


Robert looked at me with a frown. 

"Does it hurt that much? What happened? Did you hit your head?" 

"No, nothing special happened. It started to hurt yesterday afternoon, but now | can't stand it. | can barely see.. 
| took all my pills already, but .. maybe you have something else?" 


"What, you mean.. pot?" he asked. | nodded, 


"Yes, | do, come here, sit down" he said. "It's probably this bloody heat. It's almost unbearable. Its killing me 
too." Robert was grumbling, searching over his suitcase. 


| sat down cautiously with relief and squinted looking at his neat ass in tight jeans. Suddenly, | heard someone 


flushed the water in the bathroom. Baffled, | looked at Robert. 


"Yep, here it is!" He turned to me, holding a paper bag in his hand. He chuckled, seeing surprised expression of 


my face. 
"No, it's not a girl, if you suspect it. That's lan" 


"lan. who?" | whispered, trying not to move my head too much. He didn't have time to answer, because the 
bathroom door opened, and a guy who reminded me a little of a young Jim Morrison appeared. lan Gillan of 
Deep Purple. A tall, swarthy and slim. Interestingly, wearing jeans and no shirt. He was wiping wet hands on 
naked torso, which he apparently also moistened with water to cool off. He seemed to be as surprised to see 


me, as | was to see him. 


"lan and | did a little party tonight” Robert felt the need to explain the presence of his night guest. "We wanted 


to see if we can write something together." 


"Purple and Zeppelin together, it might be interesting .." | whispered. | saw that lan sent Robert a questioning 


look He ignored it. He rolled a joint, lit it and handed it to me. | dragged as fast as | could without choking. | 
layed on the side, because only in such position | didn't want to throw up and was waiting until the drug starts 
working. | dragged a few times more, and passed it to Robert, who was smoking taking turns with lan. | closed 
my eyes and immersed myself in numbness. | felt that both climbed up on Robert's bed - he lay down beside 
me, leaned on his elbow and spoke quietly with lan, who sat cross-legged at the end of the bed. In fact, | could 
not blame them, because in Roberts room simply was no other piece of furniture to sit on 


| heard Robert explaining lan, that | had a terrible headache, and came to him for help. 


"Poor thing .." lan nodded. "Yeah, she looks terribly pale. Look at those shades under her eyes .." | wanted to 
say something, but | couldn't open my mouth. | only sighed. As if in response, | felt a gentle touch on my hair. 
One of them was stroking them. Probably it was Robert. It was very nice. Slowly, | was tripping. Time was 
passing slowly. Robert and lan were still talking quietly. | was very grateful to them for that, because | had no 
strength to return to my room. Their voices, so melodic and nice, almost lulled me to sleep. From time to time, 
one of them was reaching for another bottle of beer, | felt then that mattress was moving, and then heard 
sound of opening the bottle. | felt bliss. Headache almost completely disappeared, but | did not even want to 


open my eyes. 


"I need to piss " said Robert and gently, trying not to shake me too much, went out of bed and disappeared 
into the bathroom. Silence has fallen, broken only by the quiet sound of lighting a cigarette, or, judging by the 
smell, a joint, rather. lan was dragging slowly. Suddenly, | felt his hand stroking my hair as Robert did before. 
But lan did not stop there . Fingers stroked my cheek , touched my lips gently. Then he stroked my neck. | 
sighed deeply, his hand froze for a moment , but after a while continued this journey , moving on bare arm . 
When he reached to my neckline | rolled on my back, to facilitate him an access to it. 

When Robert came out of the bathroom, saw what was going on and cleared his throat. lan wasn't 
embarrassed at all. . 

" A lovely girl .. he murmured still allowing his hot hand stroking my sensitive skin. | felt that my nipples 
hardened under the thin material of the dress. lan must have noticed it, because he squeezed one of them 


gently. 


"Yes, she is, but | wouldn't do this if | were in your shoes, pal ." | heard a slightly altered voice of Robert. 
"Jimmy would not be too pleased .." 

lan looked at Robert, who was standing beside the bed, about two feet away from me. The light was pretty 
dim in there, so | could watch them unnoticed, through my barely open eyes. 

"Is she Jimmy's girl?" lan laughed. "If she is, what is she doing with you here, then?" 


"m not his girlfriend" | decided to interject. "Im his sister". 


They both looked at me, surprised that | woke up. | reached my hand to lan. 

"May |..2" asked him with gesture to give me his joint: 

He did. Looking into his deep blue eyes, | dragged, feeling delicate moisture which his lips left on paper. | thought 
that was extremely erotic stimulant. It could have been caused by the drug or maybe by this strange, nice 
feeling in the depths of my body which was growing up. | dragged again and passed joint to Robert. He was still 
a bit hesitant standing next to the bed. | nodded finger on lan, calling him by the gesture closer to me . He 


smiled, two dimples appeared on his cheeks, making him to look like Robert . He leaned over me slowly and 
gently kissed me on the neck , scratching with a stubble . | tangled my fingers in his thick , wavy, dark hair 
and pulled him closer to myself. | felt a not that gentle bite and | blurted out a moan of pleasure. lan's hands 
strayed under my dress and found naked breasts. He locked one of them in a strong embrace, setting himself 
comfortably between my legs at the same time . Holding a handful of his hair , | forced him to raise his head. 
He had slightly blurred eyes , but he read my intention well and kissed me , almost crushing my lips. The 
weight and heat of his body were extremely exciting. | reached out one of my hands where | expected to find 
Robert. | met a soft material of his jeans. But what was hidden under the trousers, was not soft at all, but 
hard as a rock. Position was not too comfortable for me, but | was stroking his big bulge while Robert covered 


my hand with his . 
"Hey, it seems like your headache is already gore, luv .." he said with his raspy voice, which | adored so much. 
"You are the best remedy for the pain" | replied, smiling at him from behind of lar's tousled hair. 


"And what about me?" lan interjected. "I'd like to be useful, too .." He pulled up my dress and tried to take it 
off from me. Robert, who in the meantime got rid of his too tight for a while jeans, finally helped him, and set 
himself behind my head, kneeling with his hammer of Thor aimed up. | took it in my hand and began to caress 
slowly. He enjoyed it with obvious pleasure, tilting his head back. His long, blond curls reached almost to the 
waist, tickling bare back. 


"This is not your first time, | suppose, huh?" lan laughed softly, watching us with interest and trying to take 
off his jeans. 


None of us answered. After a while | felt he dived between my thighs. His tongue and hot breath began to 
fondle me gently at first, then more and more insistently. He locked my thighs in a strong grip and expanded 
them almost to the limits of my ability. | felt that he totally took control of me. His tongue was slipping in and 
out of me, he sucked and licked me as if he wanted to drink all my juices. | took care of Robert . | licked his 
testicles shrunken out of pleasure , so delicate and sensitive to my touch , still stroking his penis. 

| stopped for a moment when | felt that lan slipped in me with his full, considerable length . While moving 
rhythmically, he was hitting pretty hard, which resulted in my loud moans of pleasure. At some point , though, 
he lost the rhythm . | opened my eyes, tightly closed so far, and saw an unusual picture above me. lan leaned 
over and took Robert's penis to mouth. Robert flinched, but after a short while his fingers tangled in lan's hair 
and lan began to move his hips rhythmically again . | could not believe what | just saw , but it made me feel 
the inflow of a new wave of desire. | moved away gently from lan and took care of Robert's dick together with 
Gillan. Our eyes met. His were smiling, although | saw very clearly that he was totally stoned. Probably as 
much as rest of us. Robert pulled me up until | knelt before him. He kissed me slowly , deeply plunging his 
tongue in my throat . He put his hand on my breast , teasing the nipple with a thumb. 

Although he seemed to not notice lan below his waist, a deep growl was coming out from his throat from time 
to time, an obvious sign of pleasure he was receiving. lan , however, decided to change the position , and he 
knelt down in front of Robert . He was eyeing us as if expectantly, his hand caressing himself. Robert put me 
on the back and showering with kisses, gently slipped into me. | ran out of air when | felt how big he was. When 
he began to move rhythmically, | felt that there is not much more | need to achive an orgasm. With my face 


hidden in the flood of golden locks flowing on me from Robert's head , | thrust my nails into his back in 
anticipation of this extraordinary lightning in my brain and there, deep down inside of me, which | had an 
opportunity to experience several times already with Robert. 

Suddenly, Robert groaned long. Behind him, moistening his penis with saliva, lan was locating himself comfortably. 
He grabbed firmly Robert's slender hips, slipped in his back door abruptly, causing another loud moan. Whether 
it was a groan of pain or pleasure, or maybe a little bit of both, it was hard to say. lan, with one hand holding 
up Robert's hip, placed the other one flat on his smooth back. 

He was moving with powerful thrusts , faster and faster , approaching the final. For a moment, over Robert's 
arm, | saw lan's face in ecstasy. His eyes were closed and his mouth ajar. Threw his head back, strands of hair 
stuck to his sweaty forehead. Everyone , the three of us, broke out in a sweat . The night didn't bring a relief 
from heat, the temperature was still high. lan, who was pushing his dick into Roberts cramped rear entrance, 
was the first, who started to come. A long moan went out through his clenched teeth. Several seconds later a 
powerful orgasm hit me like a tsunami wave. | clenched my muscles on Robert's penis, and he exploded in me 
abruptly. Robert fell beside me exhausted, experiencing for the first time in his life such an extraordinary 
show, with lan behind him, covering him with arm affectionately around Roberts waist . | looked at them with 
a bit blurry eyes . Tanned, swarthy lan's hand on gold - tanned body of Robert's.. | enjoyed the view, which 


suprised me a bit. They exchanged glances and both , as if on cue , burst out laughing. 


"Oh no!" | cried. "You two are having too much fun here! Move a bit! "playfully patted each of them on the 
shoulder and climbed between them. | settled a bit higher than they were. Both put wavy heads on my 


shoulders. 


- | wonder what would my brother say if he could see us now ..? - | said playing with their wet strands of 


hair, while we all already have regained normal breath. 


- | would say: well, I'll go fuckin’ blind now .. - a quiet, nasal voice came to us suddenly. All three of us, as if on 


cue, looked toward the door. 


Leaning his arm against the door frame, holding an open Jack Daniels’ bottle in his hand, there was Jimmy 


himself. Much, much paler than usual. 


